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I got up at 2-30 today to write to Gurudev, then
to Shastri and then to you. I have your tearing letter.
At first I thought I would send it to the Governor.
But I rejected the thought as soon as it came. You
have chosen to enter the furnace. You must remain
in it. My society is no easy job as you have seen all
these years. Drink then the poison to the last
dregs.
As I wrote that first letter conveying my vow I
thought of you and of Ba. And for a time I became
giddy. How would you two bear the thing ! But the
voice within said, * If you will enter in, you must give
up thought of all attachment.' And the letter went.
No anguish will be too terrible to wash out the sin
of untouchability. You must therefore rejoice in this
suffering, and bear it bravely. I know how difficult .
all this is to do. Yet that is exactly what you have
to try to do. Just think and realize that there is no-
meaning in having the last look. The spirit which you
love is always with you. The body through which
you learned to love the spirit is no longer necessary
for sustaining that love. It is well that it lasts whilst
there is use for it. It is equally well that it perishes
when there is no use for it. And since we don't know
when it will outlast its use, we conclude that death
through whatever cause means that there was no
longer any use for it. If it is any comfort, know that
Vallabhbhai, Mahadev, Ramadas, Surendra, Devadas
whom I have met are all bearing the thing wonder-
fully well,
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